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tenderness and feeling for the King, are inquiring after
Fox's illness with a most blood-thirsty eagerness. . . .
I dined yesterday at Mrs. Grally's, and found Mrs.
Morrice there. We were mutually glad to meet, but I
found her more bit by Mrs. Earcourfs folly, and indeed
madness, on this occasion of the King's illness, etc.,
than I thought possible with her sort of sense and
character. She is really outrageous. It will require
all my moderation and temper to prevent mischief
between us; but as I should really regret very much
any absurd rupture of coldness with so agreeable a
friend, I think I shall succeed in preventing it. Mrs.
Harcourt has all - this time been amusing herself by
goiug into fits, and by passing days in tears about the
King. I allow all the natural compassion for the dis-
tress of the Royal Family, which it can be supposed to
produce in those who may be attached to them. But
it is pushed to a rage and fury completely nonsensical
against poor us, whose offence in the matter I cannot
comprehend.3

'Pall Mall Court: December 27, 1788.
c. . . Charles Fox is much better. He went yester-
day to Beconsfield with Windham, to remain with
Burke quietly a day or two. The day before yesterday
there was a final explanation with the Chancellor,
which terminated in a decided separation between him
and our party, to the great joy of Fox, and of every
one of us except the Prince himself. The Chancellor
has been the whole of this time playing a shabby
trimming game, keeping himself open to both parties